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Horace nnd 1 tcrbert expressed sor-
row at this sudden teiminniiou to his visit.
They ptcsod him to co'no to Ilnzlewood
Homo nt tho end of tho next twin. Ho
promised to do mi. Only ly foreswearing
himself could l.o ttvold giving un explanation
of what Hindu Ills presence for tho iuturo im-
possible. Of courso ho saw Beatrice u usual ;

but noitlier hy word or look did ho nlludo to
wlwt had passed lietwoon them. On licr part
sho scemo.l thy and constrained, and the old
mithctlo manner npjicarod to havo reassert-olltsswn-

Dr. Carruthers' euro fur mor-
bidness was n failurol

Tho moment for departure came, Horace
had taken tho reins, Herliert was beside
him. Frank's iiortinnutcnus Mere stow 1

nwayintho big wngonctto. Ho turned tj
shako hand m ith Bentrico. "I camo hero nn
invalid in body," ho said to himself; "I go
n py with u chronic mental disca. Tho
ex h n;o is n sorry one."

"Won't you como with us, Beatrice!" nskod
Herbert.

Mil1 drew back her outstretched hand, and
hesitated. Frank turned his eyes away. Ha
would iii noway plead for this concession..
Suddenly, at.d in a defiant way, which such
a trivial mutter by no mentis sieuudto call
for, she oxclaimed, "Yes, I will como. Wait
tor me one mmuto." In ono minuto. liter1
ally, sho was buck again, in her hat and
jacket, and sonti'd opposite Frank.

Few words pu id between themduring
thedrivo to tho station. A mere good-by-

was nil thoy said as Frank took his scat in
the train; but ns that tiain rollod out of
Blacktow n, as his eyes for tho last tlmi met
Beatrice'-- , fairly and fidly, Mr. Carruthers'
heart leaped in a w ay which.would hu vo been
n credit to a boy's of 13, and once moro
and for c er ho know that no vanity of his
had ltd Id. i to doro to think t,hat in Miss
Clnu-on- 's manner tow ards h.'m thero was an
linderniilil", iiiscrutnblo "something," which
had led him to risk and apparently lose all.

Ho "Ik po sprang again, mid tha
conviction f r: od itself on Mr. Carruthers
that tho day might como win n, in pjiito of
his conclusion number three, ho must per-
force "grovel."

And, notwithstanding his pride, this fact
was Ly lo means un unpleasant ono I

CHAPTER XV.
A UlsrCTItD CLAIM.

During tho last thren months of tho year
Hazlowood House did net I oho im reputation
for calm regularity of its domestic concerns
and immunity, from tho many petty ills and
anuoyaincs which atlllct less methodically
conducted ecablishments. So far as could
1 seen all promised well for u tniier; placid
and uneventful winter. Horace and Hor- -
lert employed themselves as was their wont.
They w to men who could spread out a. little
occupai on over a largo slico of timo, so
never found tho hours linng wearily. Bentrico
seemed fmrlv happy with her biight-lmirc- d

boy. Tho littlo fellow was now beginning to
prattlo ninrrily, and his manner tnvarJs tho
Tallicrts was moro audacious and familiar
than ever. Altogether it looked' as if noth-
ing would occur to disturb tho oven tenor of
life at Hazlowood nouso, until tho budding
hedges onco moro brought round tho usual
spring cleaning.

But, all undreamt of by tho brothers,
storms were brewing which Mero to shake
their houso to tho foundation'?.

Christmas came. Now Christmas Day was
a day on which tho Talberta mudo great
sacr.fui for tho gxlof their follow-crea-ture- s.

ijy vauus Mordle, who believed that
these in poverty wero u--s much entitled to

as to spiritual cousola-t- .
r.s, always sent tho hat round at Christ-

mas, and collected a special fund for tho
purpose of giving all his poor people a hearty
dinner. At this dinner tho Talbei ts woro his
henchmen. No ono who knew th' ir fastidi-
ous tustes could have s en them carving huga
joints of sunrMiinury-lookiir- .; beef or serving
out sticky segments c f plum-puddin- g without
feoliug sure that, at heart, thet wero thor-
oughly good fellows. Horbort did onco
plaintively ask Mordlo if tho meot need be
quite sored. Tho curuto chuckled. "If it
wasn't I 'd, they'd say 'twas American, and
leave it,' l.o anw reiL It is to bo feared
that experience hud taught Mordlo that
charity is often 1 iked upon as a right to bo
demanded, not n liounty for which to bo
tbar.':ful.

It w as no doubt tho terriblo sights of tho
forenoon wbn.li made tho Talberts rigidly
taboo, so far as thoir own table was con-
cerned, all con entional Christmas faro. As
Horace gravely said, thero is, to educated
minds, something savoring of vulgarity in
supposing tl.ut tho celebration of a certain
holy-da- y must bo attended by tho consump-
tion of a certain class of comestibles. Ho
their dlnni r consisted of clear soup, fish, a
brace of birds and an omelet.

"We never thought of Beatrice," said Her-
bert peni.ontly. "Beatrice might havo liked
roast beef and plum pudding."

But JI. s Clauson did not yearn for Christ-
mas diet. Moreover, her thoughts wcro far
awny l:;m eating and drinking. Indeed,
during tho last threo months the girl had
been, even for her, strangely ipiiet and
thougl'.t'ul. As for a littlo whilo longer wo
must ho contented to regard her from tho
outsidi only, her musings cannot bodlvulgod.
To-d- a . no doubt, sho vuu thinking a groat
deal a out an impending visit to her father's
hou. .

Hi ace and Herbert had urged it earnestly.
"Not, i.s thy l..:ully and truthfully told her,
thi' th' y wis! . 1 t'i loo her for oven a day,
bu' it was well t hit tho worl l should think
th tho Clausula v von muted foi..l!y. It is
c ious what a siuipi.'to.i m.,t pnophi think
1. world, and l.o.v easil they fancy.it can
Ui taken in.

ikntrico consented to bo guided by her
u c e 'n.'.'. ice. Kooitho da a. tor Uhrial-i- a

f.okftOukbury. 1 .r Mui .guy and his
f..., vo wintering hi 1. inlui. It is sur-jj- ;i

in;; tlu number of ntpectablo fa.nihes
who do . inter in London.

K.r Mn.ng.iy met her at Pudilhiton. Tho
bauu tlok-d- n littlo rounder ur.i n little
moio is m..ionplaco than when hi t she saw
him. Ho greeieil his daughter alTw tioua.cly
buttoMhT sho looked ill and careworn.
Then l.o ininiroil for Huraco mid Herbert,
An fr mi tho very tli-- jt day they hud kept Kir
Mair.g .y in his pmiKT place, ho hv.kul uyn
them with tho greatest respect. "Is it true
they 1 nvo udopUd a child f' ho anked. Homo
garbled version of tho ulTalr hadreaehedhlni.

"No," said Beatrice. "I have."
"You, my dear I Adopt a child Why, it is

time you thought of tho possibility of having
children of your ow n. I havo fur months
been hoping to hear you woro engaged to bo

married. "
"I shall never marry," said Beatrice, rather

coldly,
"Depend upon it, it is tho lwt state," said

Bir Maingay eagerly. Then ho started off on
tho subject of tho precocity which Beatrice's
littlo displayed. 1 low tho elder
said this yesterday and tho younger did that
tho day before a record of Individual but
not general interest.

But just lieforo thoy reached his houso Bir
Maingay mado a moro notablo remark. "I
mado tho acauolntonco this wwV .f .
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lelnllvo ot your poor mother's a Air. Carru-th"r- s,

w ho was stnyir.tr with you soinotimo
ngo. I t ld him wero ci mlu.j up, nnd lio
pro.nisodtocull,"

It was rTiv.ir.tr ilu..'., si tho f.u.h that
leaped to Mlsi Clntison's c'm'.i vai unseen,
isho was silent for hidf u minute, then sho
said, quietly:

"1 shnll bo very glad to sco Jlr. ."

Lady Clauson was gracious and conde-

scending. Sho had gained some s rt of suc-c-

s in town last set-so- so could a.Tord to
boso. Kuvertheles', lieatrlco Mas shown in
various ways that, sho was u st 'linger within
her fatho-'.- s gutes. 'Iho little Iwys woro
biought down to sro hr dros;ed In their
company clothes and ti.a:ine.s. Thay wero
good, ordinary, uninteresting littlo leilows,
and no dcltbt itlss CInusun o nt "a.stetl them
with a golden-Laire- d et of heis t.t Cnkbury.
Although tho ladles wcro chil to each other
thoy did lvit sympathizo. L'ko l.iany ojii-s- ,

Iuly Clauson was fitterly unab'o to under-
stand Ueatrico.

"Jsever, if j'ou can li lp it, marry a
widow er," sho saidtoabofcm liien.l. "Xo
cno can tell tho anxiety u ih'st w ife's child U

no m ho has net experienced it."
"It must be," said tho friend with great

feeling.
"Iffhodidnot nlwny dress so carefully,"

ccutinued Ijidy Clauson sorrowfully, "I
should liellevp sho had mado up her mind to
bo nn old maid, nnd nu'ght then do something
tor tho boys, Sho has moro money than any
young girl should have."

Carruthers called; Corruttiers dined at Bir
Muingay's, and moreover, presuming on his
distant relationship, Carruthers hud thonuda- -

city and, of tor oil that had happened, wo may
say humility, to escort Miss Clnu-o- to an
afternoon ola'sical concert. Slneo last Octo-

ber Frank had a thou-on- d times picturod his
meeting whh Bcatrieo uud n thou-jin- times
sottlcsl how ho would dciwrt hunself. Tho
result wu i that ho forgot nil his
nnd born himself simply as naturo prompted
him. Ho was earnest, tender, respectful.
Moro than ever ho felt tho charm w hick, tho
girl ex 'n-- i d over him, yet ho dared not
speak n f love. In Ids inner h"nrt ho
knew that for well or ill ho must some day
rosay thoso jiassiouato words but not yet.
Tho second cast of tho dio must, should be,
tho lat. His r.arest verbal approach to
love-maki- nu this:

Ho told Uca'ricoho had received a letter
from Horaeo begging him to spend a few-day-

nt Onkhury lieforo tho Lent term began.
"It is a great compliment," ho said.

HYcs." answered Peatrico. "verv irreat.
Aro you going t"

"That is for you to decide, not for me."
Sho drooped her eves anil was silent

Fraidc waited.
"Do vou forbid i i" ho d in that nu-- i

thoi'itaUvo voice which women hno to hear
with a man. Still sho was sil 'Ht. Ho re--i
peat ed tho quest ion.

"I havo no right to forbid it," sho said.
"You havo every right. AVo do not

allude to tho past, but wo do not forgot it.
Look up and answer me. Shall I go to
Hazlew ood ('

Strange to say, ho spoko in n commanding
way, such ns ho had uover before
when adihessing her. 1'eihap.i sho bkd h m
none tho less lor it. With en ctl'ort she
raised her eyes to his.

"It is mo.it unwise," sho whistled.
"Unwiso you mean for me, of course," ho

aid, quickly. "That part is for me to decide,
not for you."

Sho held out her hand impulsively. "Wo
can ba friends, Frank," sho said.

"Always,"' answered Carruthers. "And
now we may us we'll settlo to go down

To this sho mado no objection, nuiLFrauk's
Uve-maki- ended for tho time. Hisilreams
that night may havo been pleasant ones, but
r.s for Beatrice sho sat for hours in her l com
g.w:ing into tho fire with a pained, hopeless
look cm her face. Tho littlo lino w Inch Frank
hail onco noticed between h r brows seemed
to Uuvo grown dewier nnd moro distinct.

If Carruthers hail hoped fern great deal
from that journey to Blacktown ho was
1 ..omcd to I disapp liuted. Kvents occurred
et l!azl"v.'o d Houso which took Bcatrieo
luck in hot husUi and alone.

Ono morning Horaeo and Herliert were In
earnest discission respecting n , the
puintof which showed sim of wear. Tlw
piestion was whether it ihould ! sent te the

.itictiemi-er'- nnd sold for tho b it price, or
s!i mid bo roj.'ipauneel. Herbert, who was
iwu to tfmporis.'n;", lavorcsl the renuratimi.

Horace, w ho was moro thoroutdi in Ins ide-- s,

thought it should goaton 'oto thofu'e-iKK- u.

Tho mutter was so important end interesting
that neither of tho brothers heu''d tho sound
of carriugo wheals outside tho house.

Tho wheels wero thcto liclongiug ton gig,
a genuine, unmistakable gig. WhittakiT,
who saw it como up tho drivo and step nt tho
lrs.it, not tho side door, was much disgusted,
lie did not know the truditionnl respectability
unjoyesl by tho driver of a gig. Ho elruw the
line at elogcarts. Sylvanus' tricyclo was
e.uly borno with liecauso it carried a clergy-
man.

The gig in question was driven by a man
who diamouuteel nnel helped to tho grounel a
woman with n, goi looldng shiny
faeo, and who was dreascsl in refreshingly
bright colors. Ono of them rang tho lxll
ti niiliy, ni'd after a lwtitting interval tho
diniliLsl WhitUiker condesci:ndeel to open
tho door. Tho man askesl if tho Messrs.
Tidlicrt wero in. This collective stylo junvd
u;i' n V.'hittuker, who hail been in tho family
le ..g dough tei rememlr tho timo when
'.Ue.-s.-- s. 'l ull ert and Co." vas a n

form of uddn ss. Ho rcplltsl that Mr.
HerlxTt Viero in, but nt present

engagesl.
"Wo will wait until thoy cun seo us," said

tho man. So Whittaker let them como into
tho houso. They wipel their feet on onter-m- g

so caretully and thoroughly that all
doubts as to thoir lieing jiersons of any im-
portance wero at cue o set at rest, WhittakiT
felt ho was emlto right hi offering them
'halr.s in the) ludl. They wero too rmi

1 Ira kft standing, but ' the gig and ll. i

i . - combined showed they weiv not
i j bo u .IutihI intatho drawing-ro'.m- .

" ti'. a uu no shall I saj ?" ho oskoel.
' We! i o trangero," saiel tho man. "You

can i::y wo havo callevl on pi ivuto and .l

1. .sluoss,"
"Yi u .ml lietter give r.io your name," said

WU.. t.iker.
"Mr. nnd Mr.i. l;uwl.n's," answeri'd i..e

weniian.
So WhittakiT wc.it. up stairs, found his

m: sters, and told thi'iu that n Mr. and '.i
llaw lhigs wimU'd to seo them on private tin. I

conildoatlal buine.s.s.
"Haw Hugs, said Herliert, with n shud.ler.

Wo know no one with suih an nw ful name.
Wiioaro they, Whlttnkcn"

"I havo no idra, sir," saiel Whittaker. As
bismiuste'rs uiljudgiil tho nnmoltnrrible, h'
felt hulf olfended at it being supposesl ho
know any ono niuueil Ituw lings.

"Where nro thoy, asked Horace'.
"In tho hall, sir." Whittaker felt tlmnk.ul

ho had not been to glvo them s'ttlng
room honors.

"Whittaker," said Horace, gravely, "wo
shall lio extremely annoyed If you havo let
iicrsons como iieido euir houso who aro book
hawkers, or, worse still, thoso who try to buy

. up sevoud-h.iu- d clot'.ci, ns tluco iiooiilo say
' ...... . ...J . 1 .me t Ji.iu o.j comiiieuiJul UUSl

nes3."
However, they put their up

nnd went down to tho lull nnd roni-ont- i

their visitors, xney touud n woman vhoso
phlllstinlc nttlro set their teeth on edge, nnd
a palo-fnce- man with rather prominent light
blue eyes anil a weak leioking, ngltatesl kind
of faex1. Tho brothers wondered mightily
what theso jieojilo cemlel want with thorn.

"You wish tosponk tousT' said Horaeo,
suavely. Although they kept persons at n
distance, r. long as pots'blo nt nrm's length,
thoTnlberts wero always polite nnd kindly
;pe'k n.

"If ymi please, sir," said tho man. Horaeo
and II rbi rt waited.

"Wo should liko to sco you In private,"
said tl; i wenna:i, glancing round tho hall. So
Herbert o)cnoil tlioelrawing loom door, nnd
they nil walked "Xow, tlen." said
Horace, encouragingly, "what can w o do for
you, Sir. Hawlings I bolievo that is your
riaiiiof"

"Yes, sir," said Mr. Hawlings, drawing
out ti poehetb v.k, and handing Horaeo a
card, on which was printed, "Hawlings
Bros., l'urvcyeirs of Fork, 112 Gray street,
London." Horace shivered. Ho felt very
uigry.

"Pork," ho said, "is n meat wo never
touch." Then ho motioncel to Hoi lici t to
ring the bell. But Mr. Hawlings iutorposeel.
"I dieln't come on that sort of business, sir.
Tho fact is, I havo heard that some timo last
year n child, n little boy, was left nt your
house, scut from no ono knows w hero. Is
this correct, gentlemcnf'

"It is quite true," answered Heiince. He
was sorry lm had misjudged the man in
thinking him a touting tradesman. "But
why do you iisk,'" ho adeled.

Tho man grew visibly excitcel. "Mo and
aiy wife,'' hos id, "havo strong hopes that

tha little boy is one wo lost, or had stolen
from us, more than two years ago."

soft i AsVv

wife.

" You n'ish to speak foils?" seiieZ Horace,'
suavely.

Tho brothers' fnceis wcro perfect stuelies. '

That two peoplo liko this should lay claim tei
Beatrice's boy was simply absurd. "Impos-
sible I" they ejaculated in ono breath.

"Don't say impossible," sai.l Mr. Hawlings.
"Wo may find our littlo boy at last ; wo havo
lieen hunting about all over England for
foundlings such us this. It may Ito this ono
is ours."

"Why sheiuld it havo Iksoii sonthorcf'
"I can't tell, sir. But I won't leavo a stone

unturneel. May wo seo t!u boy;-- '

Tho situation was growing ridiculous, and
if tho Tallwrts dislikeel one tiling moro than
another it was a ridiculous situnt.on. The
best way out of this ono seemed to ho that!
Mr. Haw lings should sou tho child and lie sat-- 1

isfled it was not his missing ciT' pring. Sc
Heirnco rang tho bell nnel eleiinsl that tho
littlo boy should bo brought elown.

Mre. Jliller, tho nurse, upon ri'coiving in-- 1

struetlous to this effect, imagine d that her
charge was to bo shown to visitors of im-- 1

portanco. So sh" quickly put on Lis lesl gar-
ments, nnd mailo him look very cherul.ic
Ho trotted iulei tho drawing reiom n cabinet
picture of childish health and beauty.

Hawlings lookesl ut him w.th excitement in
every lino of his face. His light blue eyes
seemed to bo starting out of his head.
"Maria," ho whispered hoarsely to his wife,
"leKik at him. Just what ours would have
grown to. Tho samo hair tho same ey..
Maria, is this not your boy? Answer inu
and thank heaven wo havo ut last found
him."

Tho wifo lookeel ut the child but eliel not
answer at once.

"It is I know- - it is," said tho man. "Tell
them so, Maria."

"I hopo it is," said Ids wife.
The Talberts on hearing this limkeil stupes

fled. The case was assuming undreamt of
proportions. Dimly they saw that this recog-
nition meant strango things.

"My gooel man," siiel Horace, "you aro
making n cotnpleto mistake."

"Oh, no, sir no mistake. How can a
father lie mistaken ? Oh, my pretty boy my
long-lo- lamb Como to mo and givo mo
onekhsl Como to you' father!"

Ho shot out his nrms so vehemently that
narry was frightenisl, and instead of accept-
ing tho invitation ran to Herbert, and hiding
his face ngainst his leg set up a howl, which
brought in Mrs. Miller, who nt onco whipped
himnwny. Sho had strict instruct ions from
Bentrico never to let tho child lmcomo a nui-
sance. Horucennd Herbert, with nrchesloyo-brow-

sat staring nt their visitors.
"Wo may take our little boy buck with us

at once, sir may wo not i" nskeel Hawlings.
"Certainly not," said Horace. "You havo

not given us tho slightest proof it is yemr
chile!."

"But it Is, sir. I kueiw, nnd Maria kno-.v- s

it is."
"Tell us how it camo here'. Until you can

do that wo cannot udmit your claim for an
instant. It is absurd you must bo mis-
taken."

"Absurell" exdioeel Herbert.
"Tell mo w ho o child it Is, if it isn't miner'

retorteel tho man. "Do that and Iwill go
nw a--

. I don't caro how it camo here. I kn iw
it. T recognlo it. It is my jmor lost little
boy, mid I will havo it."

Tho man grow moro excitod than lufore.
Horaeo was intensely unnoyod. Ho turned to
tho woman. "You seem te havo somo sense,"
hos-i.el- ; "do you clnini this child I"

She glances! nt her husbund nnd tears
sprung into her eyes. "Yes, sir," sho said,
"I lielievo it is my child." Tho situation
grew worse and worse. It was will for the
Uiy that ho liuel mado such friends e,f Horace
uud Herliei t or lio must have bci'ii sacrificed
forthwith, lif only to rid tho houso of his
self-styl- father and mother.

As It was tho TulberU ; thoy
promlseid to consider th matter for a f. w
i'as, and let Mr. Hawlings know tho decision
tuey might como to. Mr, Hawlings w mto cm
his business card tho name of n hotel at
which ho was staying, and having again nnd
again asscrtesl that ho would not bo robins!
of his refound son, nt last, to tho unspenk-nbl- o

relief of our friends, drovo awny in his

Neiyor luiel Horaeo nnd Herbert I cun plnceel
In such a difficulty. Thoy sat stroking th ir
licards for at least hidf un hour, but could
see lio way out of It. Tho arrival of tho
child on that evening of last year was in
notbinz compared to tho present dilemma.

Then, had they chos-e- tj l" j it, th.'ro .r at
loatn shortcut out it tho elifllculty; now
thero was none. Tho moro thoy t nought the
moro improbable it seemed that thesi ps-pl-

could bo the parents eif th) boy. Anil ye'
tho man nt least nsse-te- d (l.-- t it win so, r ir
tho mutter was b'yond dou'jt. Tho li'llei
that tho child was "some) one's" child still
clung to lioth Horace and HerhTt. It
seemed, moreover, un nbsedute) insult that
tho child of such jicrsonsns Mr. and Mri.
Hawh'Hgs should havo Iksju sent to Ha;de
wood House. "VHiy should thoy havo been
choseu out of all tho .orl 1 to havo this
child foisted upon thcml AVhy did not the
unknown soneler return it to Its rightful
home! Tho wholo claim was n mistake;
whether willful or nccidontal, it was a mis-
take. 1'oiU as they had really grown of the
littlo boy, Uio Talberts wero fur too just to
tiiiuk of w Ishing to keep him from his legiti-
mate owners; but they hud no intention of
surrendering hhn to tho first claimant .

Besides, what about Beatrice-- what would
sho say! Beatric, to whom tho child seemed
as tho n;'plo of her eye. Bitterly they blamed
themselves for ever having yioUcd to her
requejt that sho might keep tho foundling.
But what was elono was done, mid cemld not
now-- bo helped.

Hcrace w roto to Bentrico by tho next inist.
Ho tolel her that some persons lind calleel
anel clalmoel her boy. Thowheilo thing, he
said, was a great puzzlo to him ami tc
Herliert. They had deferred their decision
for n few eluys. If jkissIIiIo they would do
nothing tmtil her return.

Bentrico was alone) when sho rcael that let
tor. She turned deadly pale anil seemeil to
gasp lor brea' ii. I hen sno rang tuo bell and

ordered her things to be packed. At break-
fast sho quietly told Lady Clauson that she
founel sho mu-- t return to Blacktowu by tho
next train. Sho gavo no reason for this ab-
rupt departure, and her sudden determina-
tion annoyesl Lady Clauson immensely. Sir
Maingay said nothing. His daughter had
long ago shoiin him sho was entire mistress
of hor ow n actions.

"Murk my words," saiel Laely Clauson as
soon ns Beatrice hail departexl; "that girl
will some day do something which will

tho family."
"Oh, nonsense, my lovo," said Sir Maingay,

who had now been married long enough to
find out that his licautlful wifo was not all
his fancy hael oira painted her.

Beatrice readied Huzlewooel Houso quite
unexpected. Tho Tnllierts were out, so the
girl ran straight to tho nursery. "Where is
my boy f sho cried, so vehemently that she
startled Mrs. Miller who knew nothing of
tho purport of tho visit paid yesterelay. The
boy was thero all safe, and Miss Clauson,
without removing her outdoor garments,
hugged and caressed her put until sho was
told that her uncles had como in. Sho wont
to them at once. They greeted her in
astonishment.

"Whuthavo you elono nliout thoso wretched
people i" sho asked quickly. "Tho people
who claim my boy, I mean.-- '

"My dear, wo havo demo nothing ns yet.
"ion will not dream of giving li.m up('
"I hojio wo shall not bo oblig.sl to."
"Listen, Uu-l- o Horace)," her cheek flushrd

as she spoke. "I will givo him up to no one
no ono nt all."
"I am sure, my dear Beatrice, you will lie

entirely guided by us," said Horace.
"Of courso sho will," saiel Herbert, kindly,

They mu-- t havo been sanguino men, as the
set of Miss Clausen's browdiel not promise
well for her submitting to guldnnco of anj
kind.

"I shall never givo up that hoy," she
said in a firm voice, "until tho person whe
claims it gi es e very proof that it is his. 1

would rather run away with him and liidc
myself."

Horace Icokisl extremely shocked. "My
dear Beatrice," he said, "it grieves us liott
to hear you talk so wildly. Tho child is o

very nice child, but j'ou speak of it us if it
wero of our own desk and blood."

Bcatrie o did ne,t reply to this; but tlie up
shot was that tho TidlnTts romised to write
to Mr. Hawlings anel say that tiny luld hit
recognition of a child not se en i r mo: o than
two y ars insufficient proof that it was hit
own, and in tlio n'.isene'o of further evidence
decline d to e utct talu his claim. After thL'
Beatrice le!t them, nnd for somo timo thoy
mourned over thii new iu. 1 startling phas-o- f

deniouEtrutiveness by ono ol
their own k--

Two lie Tilings nftcrwanls Horaeo opened
a letter nd.lre-isei- to him in cl rk.y writing,
lloread it and it ser-nis- l as if Ins" jaw was
about to fall. In s.h nco ho h:.ndi'd the letter
to Herbert. Herlvrt read it, and his face
rei'ecusl his brother's cnio:ion. Uno glance
pa-ei- l them and they knew that
thy wero of ono mind. Ilorneo turned to
Beatrice.

"Beatrice," ho said in a vc ice solemn as the
grave, and in a manner decisive) as tho la wi
of tho Modes and Tersians, "that child must
bo given up."

She started, but beforo sho could speak she
heard Herbert's echo, equally solemn and
decisive: "Beatrice', that chilel must Isjgiven
up."

CHAPTEH XVI.
A TAMK SUItHE.VDEn.

This is n truo copy of tho letter which fell
like a bombshell U'tween tho gentlo and
pene?e-lovln- g Talberts;

"Blacktow.v, Dec. 81, IS .To the
Messrs. Horaeo and Herbert Tulbort: n

Wo havo this morning lieen con-
sulted by Mr. Hawlings with leferenco to
your refusal to rostoro to him his child, John
Itnwlings, whom ho lost about two years ngc
in a mysterious maunor, and whom ho has
recently discovereel to lo living in your
house.

"Tho circumstances as erplaineil to us by
our client tend to show that the child waa
left by somo jierson unknown in u railway
carriage', and that it eventually ui rived at
your house, where, wo understand, it has
sineo remained.

"Mr. Hawlings will call nt your house on
next Saturday nfteruoon, nt H o'clock, with
n carriage, mid vo trust jou will, without
further opjHisition, allow' tho child to elepurt
with him.

"In caso you still refuse to givo up the
child Mr. Hawlings has instructed us to take
imniiHiiato legal action to obtain possession
of his son, nnd wo nio informed that projier

proof as to tho identity of tho loy will
lie heivnfte'r ndducesl.

"Wo are, gentlemen,
"Your obedient servants,

"Blackett and Wiooe.vs."
No wonder that after reading tho last para-

graph, and realizing tho fact that tho man
with tho terriblo muno meant to light for his
offspring, Horaeo ejaculated: "Tho child
must lio given up I" No wonder that Herbert
in his tu: n echoeel his brother's exclamation.
Unlmaginativo ns they wero, u dreadful pic-tur- o

of tho consequences of rosistanco flxoel
itself on the mental retina of each.

But Beatrice was by far tho most agitated
of tho purty. Her chock giew white; the
hand w hich sho mechanically hold out forthc
letter trembled. Herbert guvo her tho epis-
tolary bombshell, nnd w hilst sho jen I it the
two brothors gazed nt each other in that
sadly calm uml gravely reflect! vo way at
times natural to men whose u In sro mailt
up that a luu tieulur path of duty i list nt nil
cost lie troehlen to tho end, Wu :i m hn
gozo passes from man to man It strengthens
tha fift of each to tread tho steiny con pe.

B. ntrlco read tho letter twiie. Withcutn
worel tho returned It to Herliert; then she
walked across tho room to tho fireplace nnd

to it t or somo minutes tupping h t not u on
tLof t.eler. Her Lack Icing tur.ioel to hc
T.'.lberls thoy could neit seo tbosupre mo cm
ti n shown by her contracted brow nnd In
every line ot her set, whito face. Hal tliyi
ceil It they wi ulel havo Wit hi. ro than rut

prised thoy would h.lo I ecu shiK'l.id.
Stremg eme.tlon was a thing to bo shown by
well-bre- d persons only uneler tho mostin'.cn.c
.ireivocntion. hi this caso it was uncalled,
lr.

Presently tho girl turned to tliem. "Yen!
k-- vi epiite mado up your minds to y!e. I ti

o peoplo's thrcatr'hoa ked. Tl.ro was
iv e u; iu.ts straineel souuil in h r ve ce,

' ' V.'o can do not hlng else'," nnsw cred Horace,
ricrbcrt noddeel n sail Drscnt to his brother's
view of tho case.

"No.hiug elsel'' Beatrice) with n
.eiu.h eif teem hi her voice. "What ri.--ht

nu thoso peoplo havo to tin boy I It Is tu.t
theirs. Undo Horace, Uncle Herlert, j on
i..m ri'inembe'r how how us sent here. How
beautifully dressed ho was how thoroughly
cared for. Can you, can any ono for I
moment lmuglno hlin ns liclongliig to such

What nro they I Fork butchers
you said,"

"Purveyors," interpolated Horace, whs
loved to bo precise.

"How is it jiossiblo ho can lio their child f"
ur,ed Beatrice.

"People in any station of life may have
children, my dear," said Herbert, uttering
tho truism liko n newly-foun- d proverb ol
Solomon.

"And," saiel Horace, speaking more to the
point, "tho broad fae't remains that thoy
claim tho child and nro prepareel to raakj
that claim good beforo tho magistrates."

The most accomplished
generally breaks down when he interprets
law Horaeo was no exception, nnd he
kneiwn Hint Messrs. Blackett nnd Wiggena
could only obtain possession of their client's
child by a writ of habeas corpus or some
3Uch mysterious ojoration in n civil court he
might havo felt moro inclined to disrogard
tho throat of "Immoellnto legal action. ' As
it was, his ignejrunco of criminal law inter-
preted tho ague threat ns conveying tho
awful terrors of n magisterial summons. His
mistake shows how much lxitter it would bo
for tho general public if they consulted
solicitors in every emergency and how much
bolter for solicitors!

"Before the ningi-- t rates, my dear Biatriee,"
echoeel Herbert, dutifully accepting his
brother's version of tho law.

"Tell them to eh) so tell them te provo
their right," said Beatrice.

Tho brothers hole! up their long, shapely
hnud3 in horror. "My dear Beatrice," said
Horace, with tho solemnity of a bishop ie--
bukingu curate, "for heaven's sako bo rcasem-- I
able. wo only ask you to bo reasonable. IP w
can wo' possibly appear lieforo tho bench and
contest this claim? I'linoy tho talk the ridl--
culol You must s sj tho utter ab'.urtlity of
your suggestion tho utter impos.ibiiity of
cur compliant e."

H MiAw

;h iv --J ,.. i
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"My thar lieu trie.;'' anid Huntc. -- for
JJritrrii'-- i aiiht' f.e vettn a

"Ves, li.ntrice, I ma ture you !:. . t: it,'1
said

If Mi's Clauson vns misguided e on, not
to seo-th- o Hb-- . nnd imj ih'.' y of th
course shoi hed h- -r uurlistot ..i, 1 inn
suro sho stnnils i.l iu le n.nrki ei. IIoir.ee
and Herbert hi. il 11. . : i the lounty jtiitiees,
chnrged by. n jn:r ;nr i f jnk i.am:d
Itnwlings w'h t nhi'i "ully dotni.ting the
mid purveyor's si n und heir, uttld have
made not only tl n hair of Onkhury, but also
tho hair of a imrtiou of Illuektoivu btiind on
end. Tldnk how tho families of position
wi;uld huvo liiugheil! Think how nnnoyed
and bitter tho risi'acrcs who wcro suro the
child was "somebody'' would havo felt v. hen
tho lowly pnreutngo was revealc II And oven
if Mr. Hawlings failed to hubntnntiato Ids
claim there would lie scandal. People would
ask v hy the Tnllierts wero eo anxious to keep
possession of this littlo stranger. Beatrice's
strango fanoy for the boy would not be a suf-
ficient explanation. Tlie Tnllierts know the
wrld nnd its pottine.ss nnd ieked tongue.
Once they hail bravnl it In deferenco to a
whim of Itcatrico's, but tho matter vtos now
far too sorioua to tnko a girl's whim into ac-
count. They saw that ono courso only was
ojion to them. 'When Mr. Hawlings' carriage
camo to their door littlo Harry iirat forth-
with bo placed in it.

But Miss Clauson still continued unreason-
able. Sho even returned to tho nitnik. "Ida
not soo it nt nil," she said. "If this man lnid
claim to one of your Holds you would not
givo it up."

"A field does not nrrivo unexiiectedly iu
tho middle of tho night," said Horace not
humorously, but as ono who states) i bhnple
fact.

"Take n better simile, my dear," said Her-
bert. ".Suppose you picked up a sovereign
in tho street nnd n man camo up nnd swero
it was his. Although you might havo every
reason to doubt his you would, I
am mre, givoit uphiiv dor toavoid unseemly
dispute."

"I don't think I should," said Beatrice,
defiantly.

"Oh, yes, my dear, you wonld," said Hor-
ace gravely,

"I am suro of it," nddod Herliert.
Beatrice did not puraio Herliert's Ingenious

nrgument further. "Nothing no entreaty
of mino will make you change your iniud.W'
sho asked. Tho brothers shook their heuds
sadly. It va pain. ill to them to ivfuso her
remit st, I .it their grave eyes looked Into tho
dlstiiiu o i.i.d saw nil tho horrors hich they
imagined n cintest with Mr. Hum lings Mould
nrouso. Be.itneo knew that any further
appeal wi ill 1 Iks wukto of U'eath. "I jnut
go nnd thi'ik," sho said, wearily, its sho
turned away from tho arbiters of tlubov's
fate.

"I may say," said Horace, with it slight
blu-- h on his cheek, "that wo both regret the
necessity of this surrender. As n rule Ma
nro not fond of elUIdren, but your little
friend has been very good, nnd had It been
possible wo vould willingly hno given him
houso room until his future Mas assured."

Bentrico took his hand nnd pressed It.
"Thank you,"bho said, gratefully. Then bho
passed through tho door which Herbert held
open, nu net of iolltencs.i whlih not oven the
relationship of undo nnd nlreo or tho pro-
verbial contempt bred by familiarity al-

lowed tho Tnllierts to forc-ut- .

(TO IB COXTIXCKD.)

Ayer's
ClierryPector.al
Should bo kept constantly at hand, for
use 111 emergencies of the household.
Many a mother, startled In tho night by
the ominous sounds of Croup, finds tho
littlo sufferer, with red and swollen face,
gasping for air. In such cases Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral is Invaluable. Mrs. Emma
Gcdney, 109 West 12S St., New York,
writes: "While In the country, last
winter, my littlo boy, three years old, was
taken III with Croup; It seemed ns If he
would die from strangulation. Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral was tried In small nnd
frequent doses, and, In less than half an
hour, tho littlo patient was breathing
easily. Tho doctor said that the Pectoral
saved my darling's life." Mrs. Chas. B.
Landon, Guilford, Conn., writes: "Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral

Saved My Life,
nnd also tho life of my little son. As ho
Is troubled with Croup, I dnre not bo
without this remedy In the house." Mrs.
J. Gregg, Lowell, Mass., writes: "My
children havo repeatedly taken Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral for Coughs nnd Croup.
It gives Immediate relief, followed by
cure." Mrs. Mary E. Evans, Scranton,
Pa., writes : "I have two little boys, both
of whom have been, from Infancy, subject
to violent attacks of Croup. About six
months ago we began using Ayer's Cherry
rcctoral, and It acts like a charm. In a
few minutes after the child takes It, ho
breathes easily and rests well. Every
mother ought to know what a blessing I
have fonnd In Ayer's Cherry Pectoral."
Mrs.Wm.C. Held, Freehold, N.J., writes:
"In our family, Ayer's medicines havo
been blessings for many years. In cases
of Colds and Coughs, wc tnko

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral,
and the Inconvenience Is soon forgotten."

TREPARED BY

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by nil Druggists.

'SCROFULOUS AND
Cum-crmif- Humors, Salt
Khi'iim, CnnkcT, i:rBliw

Iiih anil 17 1 errs
I Arc (utilises ui wnit n egf.tikrEfcj X ' I i' rforms more permanent cun a

r. A I than fltiv uthtr me'lirlne known--
'o combination of plants, roots,

mid htrbs that arc known as
lilood'imrirjiiip: npents can
Ic more j trttct than in found in
Vck tine, and nomwlkinecan be
fTrnarcd with t'ftattr care It.i

nicccss In the cure of
Mood diHBHB is the Lc&t

of its rfnl merit. Wl.fi
a jnedkine Kill cure cns-- of
Hrrofulnt cf twenty yenrw
Mantling thin can lv lit tin
doubt ot iM medicinal rn,Wfr.
1 hi hn tttn by Ve pe tine
rr urntfdlv. Winn oti find a

remedy that w ill renew the ncid condition of the blood
and drive rheumatic pain from the fjttim, oa
6nouiu nave coiniuciKe 111 . 1 1'" iun- mtu
In Vfi:etine, nnd wo enn fnrnih abundant t.idt,itcc to
jiro e the truth ofthis ftateme nt.

The Best;SQULE'S PILLS
Liver Pills

Cure Ilend.iclie, Slili'iirtie, TtilloitsnrRs.Cnat-r- lTonKtle. Had Ta-l- e ill tin- Mouth. JsoFrlplcjy
faliis, no c.ilonu'l. 2"i mils; 6 tuns, $1.00. By all

irui-glt-i an.l by Mnil.
Ceo. l'leree & Co., 30 Hanover St., lioston.

Read This Carefully.
Tlie foilnwlnir letter Irom it n

Ve-- n luih c plitlii.-- . Um.' f and Is worthy of
direful lemllll :

"I wkt to say t i the -- ii k and 111 that ure
leetii mid w, uK Iru n any e.iu-- e whaleier,
tli.it 'ii ad the iieiiliu'tiry ot medleliies they
wlil lind the niol vii i lie ill d tile jieatest lii'it- -

llt nn I'm Uei I Ii ive liertt nn id

Inr live or ?iv er iiat. and in
to ilie li tlie nio-- t . iih'sh'iaiis ot Kun-a- s

and Colonido. lint 1'ui'ki iN Toule lias t

me alive, nnd rawed me im after everything
eNe tailed I have m;atile heart dljeuse,
eoiiiliined illi -- pliiiil ami K'leat nervi us

and lime eold sinking -- pells with no
pul-- e, .iiid i hi' only medic no Hint whl lirliiir
on a teitelioii - Parker's Tonic. I Innu never
known it to fall in curing a cold if taken in
tune, and it v ill relieve punt quicker thin
nny temody I Ii.im- - ever tried. I send j ou
tills lieeuii-- e w old like for tithers to know
liow iniieli 'ood it li.t- - done tile. It is just as
ifood for eliHdren Try it and be convinced."

MltS. Ii. rillL'l.TZ, Louisville, Kansas. P.
O. lio.v .'.

PARKER'S TONIC
I'renaied by lliseox .v Co., X. V.

Sold liy all Unionists ill In rye bottles ut One
I i . In r. .ii.M.in wiin.tiim

Nearly Ready !

Every Vermontcr sliou'd own tlie history of
the part taken by his in the war ot the
relillllon. It will neer tie out of Onto or
ceaM-- lie vitltialile. The first volume of the
itnte history.

"Yermont in the CiYil War."

will soon bo ready tor delivery. It is -- old
only by subscription. Xow is the time to
secuteit. Address,

S. II. Wood or; A. S. Kleury, St. Album,
Vt., AKentF.

JTi.dAwam

BURNED OUT.
C. F. BROWN,

Undertaker and Emlalnier,
lliivlnn been burned nut of Wheeler's Block,

tins i outlived to

Ii37 13;inlc St root,
Next to Opera IIiium', where ho hits a com-
plete line ol Collin- -, Caskets. Llnlturs & Holies.

Tiiauklnir the pii'ille lor their piitrointtre in
the past, 1 respectfully solicit a continuance
ol the smile.

JtvxUU'Hvv US I Haul; Street.
T.d.vwlui

PURf WHITE LEAD,

LEAD PIPE, and SHEET LEAD.

Our umiiufiictures are tully warranted, and
ro tinsurpas"cil liy any lit the market.
Lowest market prices for ttoons ol equal

quality

SALEM LEAD COMPANY,

V A. IIii iwn Treiis SAIA'.M.MAS.
ISt.l)W.)


